Hears That Every Time a Washingtonian
Does Not Sleep Well He Runs to the
Commissioners With His
Complaint.
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Nothing Wrong With Poker.

“That’s a great game you rang in on
me the other night,”” he said.

“Poker is the only thing in the busi-
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there with the goeds when it comes
to a show down.”

Arrived at the District building and
finding the elevators too small for com-
fort, Urnog climbed nimbly four flights
of stairs, and was introduced first of all
District press room.

“Tris {8 where the words
of the Commissioners arerecorded for the
of mankind and future genera-
tions,” he was told,
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A Mistaken Identity.

B giant was leaning eagerly
forw and gazing through the open
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“IW1 are vyou looking at, Urnog,”
said > yorter, disgustedly. “The
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The big fellow good-naturedly promis-
ed, lifted one reporter to a shoulder
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*It gives me profound pleasure, on be-
half of my colleagues and myself, to ex-
to yvou a most hearty weicome,”
Commissioner Macfarland’s greet-
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Intimate Relations.

*“Come up closer, my dear follow,'" re-
plied the gilant, “I really can’t hear you
down there,” and, suiting the action to
the word he picked the President of the
Board from the far side of the table
with r cfect ease and deposited him
carefully 'n his vacant shoulder. Seat-
{ing himsc. on the table he lifted Colonel
| Biddle to one knee and Commissioner

‘\\'est to the other.
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“Yes, but if the ice stays,” said Urnog,
“everything will go off smoothly. That's
you know.”

While his hearers were recovering
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“That's Mr. Stidham, the Superin- we we
tendent of Strest Cleaning,” replied Mr ! S
West. The Debating Society.

“On a vacation, isn't he? Isn't work- “A debating society,”” explained a re-

ing at it, is he?
““Oh,yes; his is the busiest office in the

bailding—mow,”” Mr. West assured him.
‘“Then why doesn't he get the ice off

the erossings and the snow out of the|8S
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Congress putting a tax on canary birds

The citizens wait until they|yvour people. A fearless chap of
ioners are | hue, a consummate diplomat and
|down a mail box in front of The Times | going to support the bill or oppose it and | ceedingly weil liked. His title is
ciation decides | Most Exalted and Honored Thane Dor-
to take the opposite view. Then they |sey Foult. = He has been in our midst

Commissioner Macfarland Makes a Little
Speech of Welcome and Has Heart-

to-Heart Talk With the
Brobdingnagian.

Major Sylvester is waiting to see you
and he is a very impatient man.”
nog picked up his six-foot swagger
stick, and with one last look departed.
| As the Giant and his guide emerged
| from the District building and turned
| to their left, they met Major Sylvester
{ coming out of Police Headquarters.

“Major Sylvester, allow me {o pre-
sent to yout Mr. Urnog Grimdunalb, the
escaped Giant from Brobdingnag, who
has been in our midst the past three
weeks viewing the sights of the Capi-
tal,” sajd the reporter.

“Charmed to meet you, Mr. ——
What did vou say his name was?”’

“Never mind the name, Maje, old
boy,”’ said Urnog, good-naturedly. “I
am not particular about titles. Call me
Egg-nog or any cold name you want to.
But talking about names, are ¥ the
Major Richard Sylvester who is fea-
tured as an associate member of the
executive committee of the Fish and
Game Protective 4 ion?”

“Yes, sir.”
“Not the same Major Sylvester who is
of the International Police
Chiefs’ A jation and also president
of the National Bureau of Criminal
Identification?”

“The same, sir.”
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A Mutual Friend.
“Ay dear boy, let me have your hand.
| 1T am delighted. I am more than that.
| Well, well. To think that I should run

a man that I have so often heard

acre
of in PBrobdingnag. Why, Maje, my
first frier.d in the pigmy class was an

1is story. He was always talking about
vou and how much he admired you.”
“May I ask his name?”
“Certainly. He was a sort of pleni-
potentiary and envoy extraordinary

about six veurs, and has endeared him-

er West, “we are doing the best we|The challenge is accepted and the |self in the hearts of all :ny countrymen

can—-" trouble begins. because of hi¢ attractive personalitv.
*“Don’t say it,”" cried Urnog. “Some- “The ecitizens discuss the various| Have you ever heard from Dorsey? He
body might hear you. Let 'em think you | species of canary birds, their breeding, | Said something about writing or wiring

g:;éx}‘d do better if yew would, don’t ¥ou | their most musical notes and the best|yea.”
vz ue canary seed to use. \}'?11'11 the time's “No, sir!” sald Major Sylvester, cold-

= - expired and the air's full of feathers,

The Reporters Would. the Commissioners thar

“You see, Mr. — Mr. Grimdunalb,” | for their courte
hesitated Mr. Macfarland from his perch, | ers announce they <

*“Congress won't appropriatee any money | under consideration. Then a few di

to clean the streets and we have to look | later the Commissioners inform the pt

to Congress for all the money we spend, | lic that they adhere to their first opinion

you know."” and helieve canaries ought tc be taxed.’
“Then you're up against it, sure. 1 “Don’t they ever change their minds

wes up there at che Capitol itwo weeks e s

ago and from what I saw it looks like - =

you'd always get cards off the bottom of Now for Headguarters.

the deck.” “They did once—on the builders’ bill.
“I don't understand you,” sald Mr.| But it's very seldom-—you see, the eit-

Macfariand. zens' associations don’t expect them to."”
“Never mind, the reporters do.” “Shall we stay to lsten?”’ asked Ur-

“You see said one Commissioner, | nog.
“we're worried about the inauguration.” “No, let us escape while we may.

the matter | nothing from him.”

3 ““Ah,” said Urnosg. “Something as
Little Willie hath it: ‘When 1 burned
in desire to guestion him further, he

made himself air into which he van-
ished.” ”

At this point/the Giant's
attracted by fthe approach of Commis
sioner West, ‘who W
furtl:er conve

He advanced an

an argument. about your club, old chap,”
sal¢ Mr, Wast. “I hate bot him a ten

i old side partner of vours, according to

Iv. ‘I have had no communication from
the ecitizens|the person you mention, He left here |
Commission- | suddenly and I have seen and heard

i the

attention was |1

s evidently bent on |

exaniined the Brobdingnagian at clese

. <
My friend Mac and myself have had

ner that I can climb that flagpole you
v
His Suspicions Aroused.

“Do be careful, Harry,” cauticned
Major Sylvester, “‘that may be the ‘big
stick,” you know, Something tells mse
I have a clue.”

The delay in front of Police Head-
guarters had attracted an enormous
crowd. They gathered about the Giant
and his welcomers until all the street
was filled. Apparently many of the
number had never seen the Brobding-
nagian at such short range before. The
Major retired into the building murmur-

are carrying.”

ing something about clearing the streets.

In a few minutes there was a splt in
the crowd, and Chief Beit' and TFire
Marshall Bieber made their appearance.
The former carried his speaking:trum-
pet, and raising it he addressed the big
man:

“Hello, up there!” he called. *“You
and your friends will have fo move on.
I am going to turn some fire engines
on the streets and see if I can wash the
ice away.”

“All right, little one,” said' TUrnog
pleasantly. “I was just going.inside to
hive my measurements taken for the
saje’'s Bertilion system. He thinks
e has me spotted. Be good.””

(The Giant’'s performancs of some
modern®Labors of Hercules will be toid
next Sunday.)

THE HATS CAME OFF.

The matinee girl teils this one ia: the
Dramatic Mirror:

“A traveling friend, with a serse of
humeor and methodical habits which per=

| mits her to write ‘letters even on one-

night stands, tells me of her acquaint-
ance with a ‘Southern character.

““He is the manager of the Hagerstown
(Md.) Opera House and is too modest
to have nis name on the program.
Evervbody calls him ‘eclonel’ Robert
Mantell had occasion to compliment the
cclonel while he was playing ‘Riche-
lieu’ in his house.

Your audlence is of exceptionaily
ance, colonel,’ he observed.
sturned the colonel. ‘They are
best ia town.’

“It was what the papers delight to
tell ‘a representative audience.” The Mrs.
Astor, of Hagerstown was there with
her court. Society was out in its most
sumptuous evening dress. Women were
elaborately gowned and e¥xguisitely
coiffed, and there was not the tiniest
semblance of a hat in the hsuse. Every
chapeau was in _U > dressing room or
had been left at e.

““Noting this, Robert Mantell said:
“The ladies of vour city are more consid-
erate for others in the auiivnes than in
most place How Ah:}\'e you overécome
theater hat habit? 5 ;
Notice the program?’ asked the

the

C
«The colonel drew a big pink folder
He pointed to a legend
=i¥v below the cast:
Years of age

at the star with

in Hegersiown




